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	1. Ch 1: The Ring

_**Hello ladies and gentlemen, boys and girls, dogs and cats, dragons of all ages! It's finally here! How To Train Your Dragon 2 is finally out! And with that, means the release of the first two chapters of the HTTYD: Halo sequel! So, without further delay.**_

* * *

><p><strong>Ch. 1: The Ring<strong>

* * *

><p><em>It has been five years since we became allies with the Elites, and defeated the Covenant on Berk. During that time we have managed to run the Covenant out of this part of the galaxy. Some time later, we heard that the Masterchief had found The Ark, destroyed it, and ended the war with the Covenant. Giving his life in the process.<em>

_However, the war may be over, but the fighting still continued. There were still those who were too stubborn to give up. So, that's what we do now. We hunt them down._

_During this time, Snotlout became a Warrentofficer, Fishlegs got promoted to Master Sargent, and the twins became Staff Sargents. We had chosen to stay together as a squad with the addition of Nogard. Dragon Team, that was who we were. The most feared team in this sector._

_We had been sent with several others squads on a search and destroy mission, led by Colonel Gobber. We were currently aboard the UNSC Hopeful Puffin. An experiment ship that mixed both Elite and human technology together. Yeah, I know, "Great name." Regardless, we were searching for any remaining Covenant activity, and when we find it, we destroy it._

_Also before I forget, Astrid and I were now together in a relationship. I was even planning to propose to her once we were called back. Astrid had taken it harder than the rest of us when we heard about Chief. She had looked up to him, we all had. He was the best out of all of us. But, we pressed on. It's what he would have wanted._

I was in the training room with Astrid. We were wearing our new Nightfury armor that I had designed. Mine was all black with a sleek design and some red detailing. On the right shoulder was a red dragon emblem. My helmet was black with three trails of small fins trailing from front to back, the normally large visor was replaced with two smaller neon green ones.

Astrid's armor was very similar to mine. The chest plate on her armor was red while the rest was black. Her helmet was similar to mine, only it had a thin ice blue visor with two wide lightning shaped points going down and away from the center of the helmet. She also had a jet pack and a red dragon emblem on her shoulder.

We were currently having target practice, trying to see who was better. She was obviously winning.

"Are you ever going to let me win for a change?" I asked.

"Not on your life."

The holo targets suddenly disappeared.

"Hey! I was winning!" Astrid complained.

Gobber's voice then came to us over the ships intercom, "Astrid, Hiccup, get up here on the bridge right now!"

It sounded urgent, so we both put our training weapons away and ran to the bridge. As we ran through the hallways we discussed what might be happening.

"Think we found another Covenant ship?" Astrid asked.

"No. Gobber sounded far too worried for it to be just one ship."

"Maybe a fleet?"

"Now that would be reason to worry."

We reached the bridge and rushed in. Astrid asked the question that was on both our minds the moment the doors opened.

"Is it the Covenant?"

I looked around and Nogard was already up here. He was standing in a corner, leaning against a wall with his arms folded. He looked worried, and he NEVER looked worried. The rest of our team soon came up behind us wearing their Mark VII Mjolnir armor.

Snotlout's armor was black and grey with an dark red visor. Fishlegs' was all brown with a gold visor. Ruff and Tuff's armor was poison green with dark red detailing and yellow visors. Gobber stood before us with a grim look on his face.

"Not just Covenant, but something worse along with them." He said. Stepping aside so we could see two Covenant ships in orbit around a large ring. A Halo Ring.

We all gasped as we saw it. According to the reports, there were seven. John-117 already destroyed one, the Arbiter with the aid of Sargent Johnson took care of another, and both Chief and the Arbiter destroyed the Ark. Leaving five more out there. This must have been one of them. And it looked like the Covenant were after it as well.

"We have to destroy that thing." Astrid spoke up. I could hear the anger in her voice and saw her clench her fists.

"Astrid's right. We can't let the Covenant activate that ring." I said.

"So far it seems that only a human has the ability to activate the rings." Said Nogard from his corner. "If we stay away then the Covenant won't be able to get near it."

"How do you know that?" Asked Snotlout.

"Look." Nogard replied nodding his head towards the fleet.

A Wraith had detached itself from the bigger ships. It was moving straight for the ring. As it slowly approached, several energy blasts launched from the ring. They went after the Wraith, which tried to turn around, but it was too late. The plasma blasts blew up the Wraith. I took a moment to think about our options.

"Gobber, I say we take our chances and go in." I told him. He just gave me an inquisitive look.

"Look." I explained. "They can't reach the ring let alone activate it. I get it. But I would still feel a lot better knowing that that thing, which has the potential to destroy this part of the galaxy, wasn't there anymore."

I could tell from his expression that he was thinking things over. On the one hand, we could just leave and let the Covenant destroy themselves. On the other hand, we could go in, destroy the ring and make sure that no one ever used it for evil.

"We'll wait a little while and see what happens. If the Covenant destroy themselves trying to reach that thing, that's fine. It'll make destroying it that much easier. If we have to, then we'll go in and take them on. Dismissed."

We all saluted back and turned around to walk off. The others went ahead to do whatever it was that they were going to do. Me, Astrid, and Nogard trailed behind. Astrid was wearing her helmet, but I could still tell that she was mad. So could the others. She was never one to hide from a fight.

_"Oh come on Astrid it's not so bad."_ Said Toothless as he projected himself on my shoulder. _"We let the Covenant kill themselves a little while longer, then we finish the job."_

"Easy for you to say." She retorted angrily.

"Astrid..." I started.

"You know what Hiccup. Save it!" That came out rather harsh, and I could tell she instantly regretted it. Then she spoke softly, "I just want to be by myself for a little while, okay."

"Okay." I replied understandingly.

She jogged off around the corner, back to her quarters I'm sure. I decided to go down to the hangar and make sure the ship was working. Nogard quickened his pace slightly so that he was walking right next to me.

"What is the matter with Astrid?"

"Well, I'm not entirely sure. I'll ask her later after she's calmed down a bit."

"It would seem this business with Halo has her on edge."

"Who isn't? That ring has the power to destroy this ship and several planets along with us. Not to mention the possible danger of that thing being Flood infested."

In actuality, I thought Astrid's anger came from the ring being related to the Masterchief. But I wasn't going to say that out loud. Sometimes I can't help but feel that maybe she had more feelings for him than she did for me.

We reached the hanger and we ran some tests on our ship. More than likely we'd all be going together in a Pelican, but it never hurt to be prepared. After that I went off to check on Astrid, while Nogard went back to the bridge to see how the Covenant situation was going. When I reached Astrid's room the door was closed. I could hear a muffled conversation going on. It sounded like Astrid was talking to Stormfly about something. I gently knocked on the door.

"Who is it?" Astrid called out.

"It's me, Hiccup." I answered.

_"Aaand Toothless!"_ Toothless added cheerily.

I heard footsteps, then Astrid opened the door to me. She gestured us in.

"Come on in guys. Sit wherever you want."

As I sat down on her bed, with her sitting down right next to me, Toothless transferred to the holo table Stormfly was currently in. They both projected themselves onto the table and looked at us, then at each other.

_"Come on Stormfly. Lets leave the lovebirds to sing."_ Toothless suggested.

_"Okay, what do we do?"_ She asked.

_"Let's go convince some of the crew that the snack machines are haunted." _He suggested mischievously.

_"Okay."_ She said as they both disappeared from the table.

We both chuckled at how ridiculous our AI's could be at times. We both took off our helmets and jut stared into each other's eyes for a while. I then decided to start things off.

"So, what was all that earlier?"

"All what earlier?"

"Come on Astrid. You know what I'm talking about. The moment you saw that ring you instantly became angry for some reason." She just quickly turned away from me. "Astrid," I said, placing a hand on her shoulder, "you can tell me."

She slowly turned back to face me. "The reason I got so angry is because, I hate those things."

"The Rings."

"Yes. Because those giant things are the reason he's dead." She said quickly, letting it out.

"The Chief?"

"Yeah," she said, now sounding remorseful, "the only reason he's dead is because of those things. If they didn't exist, then he might still be alive."

It took me a little time to ask my next question. Mostly out of fear of rejection. But I needed to know. "Did you love him?"

"What!? Love him? How could you think something like that?"

"Because this all seems to be about him." I said, taking my hand off her shoulder and looking away. She cupped my face in her hands and turned it to face her.

"Hiccup. I. Love. You." She said pulling my face to look into her eyes. "The only reason I feel this way about Chief is because he was like a father to me.

I never told you this, but I was one of the original* Spartans. I never got a chance at a normal life. Dr. Halsey and her men took me when I was a child and brought me up in a lab where they trained me. When I was twelve years old they froze me in a cryo-tube for twenty-six years before unfreezing me and giving me a new name and number. After they unfroze me, I underwent my augmentation process. Then I was assigned to train and learn under John.

Before I met him, all memory of my family had been stamped out of my head. He became a father to me, because he was the only one who genuinely cared. The people who raised me taught me to be a killing machine, but John taught me to be a soldier. He taught me how to balance brutality with compassion. How to get the job done while losing the least amount of people possible. To never leave a man behind. To know when to follow, and ignore my orders. I trained under him for two years before I was shipped out to Berk.

That's why I care about him. It's like you, Toothless, and Nogard. He was the only one to treat me like a friend. To treat me like family. But nothing more than a father. And if that doesn't make you believe me. Then maybe this will." She then pulled me into a deep kiss.

Which was rudely interrupted by the alarms.


	2. Ch 2: Landing

**Ch. 2: Landing**

* * *

><p>We quickly broke apart and grabbed our helmets. We put them on as we ran to the bridge, passing multiple crew members who were running to their stations. The alarm blaring throughout the halls the entire way there.<p>

"Toothless! What's going on?" I asked.

_"It would seem that the Covenant remnants have taken notice of our presence."_

"Oh well that's just great!" Astrid complained.

We reached the bridge just before the twins did to find Snotlout, Fishlegs and Nogard already there. We formed up with me in front facing Gobber.

"Orders Sir!" I asked.

"Alright, it seems that the Covenant remnants have noticed us and are proceeding to get within firing range." Gobber began, just before the ship rocked from a loud explosion. "Make that ARE within firing range. We a going to proceed to that ring, and attempt to land on it. Hopefully taking the Covenant down on the way. You all have read the reports and you all know what's probably down there. But priorities first! We need to take out those Covenant. Then we can destroy the wretched thing and all those parasites on it." Gobber turned towards the crew. "Evasive Maneuvers!" He shouted at them before turning back to us, "Till we reach the ring, you're on security duty. More than likely they will try to board us. When they do you'll be in charge of kicking them back off. Now get moving!"

"Yes Sir!" We all yelled back before turning and rushing for the armory.

We ran through the hallways as the ship rocked from the explosions. We had our comms open so that we could hear reports about what was going on.

"Incoming! We have a Covenant boarding party in C wing, level 10, hangar 3!" Came a soldiers voice, there was gunfire in the background.

"Alright guys, that's just a little out of our way. Let's move!" I ordered.

"But we don't have any weapons." Tuffnut complained.

"We're Spartan's we don't need weapons." Said Snotlout encouragingly. "Just my face."

_Why does he never let that face thing go?_

"Besides, Astrid, Hiccup, and Nogard still have their energy weapons." Fishlegs reassured. It was true, Astrid never went anywhere without her energy axe, and Nogard never went anywhere without his energy swords. Feeling a little left out, I decided to make myself an energy weapon. I stripped an energy sword of it's components and put them into a alternate hilt. The result was an energy sword resembled a old fashioned human sword. Oh, and I somehow managed to change the blade's color to orange.

We ran down several hallways and staircases until we reached the area. We had our AI's scan the hangar looking for the main conflict. The soldiers seemed to be keeping them facing the bow side of the hangar. We ran down a little ways until we were at a door behind them. We entered and saw the Covenant with their backs turned to us. We all took cover and hid behind some storage crates. I quickly assessed the situation and came up with a plan.

"Alright. Me, Nogard, and Astrid will take point. We'll use invisibility to sneak up on them. Clear the area closest to the back and toss their weapons back to the guys." I ordered. Astrid and Nogard nodded as they got their energy weapons ready.

We turned invisible and crept up on the closest group of Covenant. There was a Brute two Jackals and a Grunt. Astrid and Nogard each got closer to a Jackal, while I targeted the Brute. I jumped onto the Brute's back, powering up my energy sword as I did so, and drove the energy sword into it's neck. Astrid cut one Jackal's head off, while Nogard sliced the other's spinal cord. The Grunt just turned in surprise, before Nogard sliced his head open. We managed to remain unnoticed due to the intensity of the battle, so we called up the rest of the team.

They joined us behind the makeshift cover and picked up the dead Covenant's weapons. Ruff picked up one Jackal's beam rifle, Tuff picked up dual Needlers, Fishlegs grabbed a spiker, while Snotlout grabbed a bruteshot. I holstered my energy sword and picked up a Covenant Carbine. I then looked at the battle to see how it was progressing. The Covenant were now in a straight line of defense. We were winning, but we needed to finish this fast.

"Alright, here's the plan. We're going to surround them. Astrid, Nogard, you each attack from the sides. Astrid, right flank, Nogard, left. Me and Fishlegs will attack from the middle left, while Snotlout and Tuff take the middle right. Ruffnut, you stay back here in the middle and pick them off with your beam rifle." They all gave me nods of approval. "Let's move."

Astrid and Nogard turned invisible again as they left to get into position. We all got into position and waited for my signal. "Now!" We all sprang from our cover and started firing at the line of Covenant, while Astrid and Nogard hacked away at the ends of it. We made short work of them.

After getting thanked by the maintenance crew and soldiers we regrouped, grabbed some more ammo for our temporary weapons and continued to the armory.

We dumped the Covenant weapons as we approached the armory. We entered and equipped ourselves with our gear. I grabbed my Battle Rifle, shotgun, and some grenades. Nogard grabbed his Nightfury Laser and a Carbine, he already had his energy swords. Astrid grabbed her SMGs, some grenades, an Assault Rifle, and her Spartan laser. It was a new prototype I was working on that recharged over time. Snotlout grabbed his rocket launcher and SAW machine gun. The Twins grabbed their DMRs, Ruffnut then grabber a sniper while Tuffnut grabbed a shotgun. Fishlegs picked up his Assault Rifle and pistol. Once we were in our gear we left the armory.

"Alright Toothless. Find us some action."

_"There appears to be several boarding ships headed towards hangar four on deck five."_

"Thanks bud. Let's move guys!" I shouted back to my teammates.

"Stormfly, reserve us an elevator, will ya." Said Astrid.

_"Affirmative."_

We made our way to the elevators and entered. Stormfly programmed it to go straight to deck five and we were on our way. We reached deck five and made our way for hangar four.

When we got there it was an all out firefight. The ship was shaking from the space battle. We split up and helped out the soldiers that were pinned down. Me, Astrid, and Nogard were group one. The twins were group two. Fishlegs and Snotlout were group three.

We defeated them after a drawn out firefight. When it was over we regrouped at the hangar entrance.

"I was totally awesome back there." Snotlout gloated.

_"Yeah, we rocked!"_ Hookfang added.

_"Oh please, you couldn't-"_ Belch started to say, but was interrupted by a large explosion that rocked the ship.

"What was that?" Fishlegs asked nervously.

"Dragon Team come in. Hiccup, do ya read me?" Came Gobber's voice over the comm.

"We read you Gobber. What was that explosion we just heard?" I replied.

"That! Would be the sound of the Covenant remnants damaging our engine's cooling system. Looks like we're landing earlier than expected guys. I need you to get down there and scout out a parking spot."

"Alright," I said turning to my team. "Everyone get to the Pelicans."

"Good thing we happen to be right outside a hangar." Commented Tuffnut.

We dashed back inside the hangar and made our way to the nearest unmanned Pelican. We piled Tuff, Ruff, Lout, and Legs into the back while me and Nogard got into the pilot and co-pilot seats. Just as I strapped myself in I looked up to see Astrid be my side with her helmet off. She then hit me on the shoulder.

"Ow." I said, rubbing my shoulder. It wasn't her hardest hit, but it still hurt.

"That's for pulling us into another crazy adventure." She said pointedly. She then grabbed my helmet and lifted it enough for her to kiss me. "That's for everything else." She said before climbing into the back and strapping in.

I could help but smile as I started flipping switches and pushing buttons to get the Pelican started.

"Hopeful Puffin, this is Pelican Delta-611. Preparing for take off."

"You're cleared for launch."

"Roger that. See you ring side." I said before hitting the ignition.

The engines started and the holding clamp was released for flight. We flew out of the hangar and into the space battle outside. I dodged and wove our way through the weapons fire until we reached a clear zone. Once we were in the clear we made our way for the ring.

"Gobber, can you hear me?"

"I hear ya Hiccup. What do ya need?"

"Just the coordinates for where you plan to land."

"Alright. Sending them to you now."

I looked at the comp screen and saw the coordinates.

"Okay, Dragon Team will go in ahead and secure the area. We'll meet you there."

"Good luck Hiccup."

I directed the Pelican towards the coordinates that the Hopeful Puffin had sent me. It a few minutes before we felt the turbulence of entering the ring's atmosphere. After about the minute though we passed through and the shaking stopped. We finally reached the coordinates and landed.

Nogard and I got out of our seats and entered the back room with the others, who were already unstrapping themselves. I opened the back hatch and looked out.

The area was a large ice canyon, big enough that the Hopeful Puffin would be able to fit in and be well hidden. There was a small river running through the canyon. Up river about 500 yards from our position was a waterfall coming out of the dead end wall of the canyon. I needed to get out to get a better view of the place.

I took my foot off of the Pelican ramp and set it, on Halo.

* * *

><p><strong><em>Well, those are the first two chapters of the group's next big adventure. So, before we go much further I believe there a few things I should make known.<em>**

**_So first off I got several recommendations, by you wonderful viewers, to have the story go along with HTTYD 2, and/or the Dragons TV show. I already have a story in mind that unfortunately doesn't involve either plot lines._**

**_This is because while I enjoyed the TV show I'm not sure how to incorporate the story into this one. I might bring in some of the characters if I can make it work. Maybe I'll make a miniseries to incorporate the show into this AU. _**

**_As for the movie, I might be able to incorporate some elements into it. Once again though, I'll have to see the movie before I make any definite plans. _**

**_The story for this is actually going to follow more along the lines of Halo 4's story. There will be some plot changes. And yes, this means that a certain famous Spartan and his AI companion will be helping Dragon Squad, or will Dragon Squad be helping him? Guess you'll have to wait and find out as the story progresses._**

**_Wolffury out._**

**_P.S. and for any of you people who may have seen the movie before reading this. NO SPOILERS!_**


	3. Ch 3: Scouting

**_Alright so, yes I saw HTTYD 2 and it was spectacular beyond description! Plus, now that I have seen it, I found a way to incorporate it into the plot I have planned. _**

**_Oh yes, and I don't own How to train your Dragon or Halo. (But I wish I did.)_**

* * *

><p><strong>Ch 3. Scouting<strong>

* * *

><p>~Astrid-201's POV~<p>

I followed Hiccup out of the Pelican and looked around. The place was pretty, considering what it was. The high canyon walls made of ice were spaced far away enough from each other to allow the Hopeful Puffin to land here. I saw a rocky pathway that led from the bottom of the canyon to the top, it looked wide enough for our Warthogs to get up once they landed. An ice bridge spanned across the entire width of the canyon at the top.

"The canyon itself looks clear." Hiccup said.

"We should get up top to secure the area." I suggested.

"Alright. Astrid, myself, and Nogard will head up the path and check this side of the cliffs." He said pointing over his shoulder to the pathway with his thumb. "The rest of you take the Pelican to the top of these cliffs and check them."

"Yes sir." They called back before piling back in the Pelican. We watched as they hovered for a second and then flew off. We didn't see who had climbed into the pilot and co-pilot seat, which had me a little worried. Fishlegs was a decent pilot. Snotlout could be as well, when he didn't let his pigheaded attitude get the better of him that is. As for the twins...if the twins are flying then they're doomed.

"Come on guys. Lets get up there." Hiccup said as he started walking towards the path. Nogard and I quickly followed. "We got a lot of space to cover, and we're only on foot."

"And we'll still be back before them." Nogard commented. I smiled under my helmet at the comment. Partly because it was rare that you saw the Nightfury express a sense of humor. Mostly because he was probably right.

"Why do you think I let them take the ship? If they were on foot, we'd never get done." This caused us all to laugh, even Toothless and Stormfly.

When we reached the top of the path, we saw a large white field of snow and ice. The place was wide and open. About a half mile away was the edge of a forest. I looked across the great field and saw beautiful ice formations. Who knew that something so pretty, had the potential to destroy so much.

"Well, its pretty obvious there's no Covenant activity in the near area. We should still take a look into that forest." Hiccup said. We all started walking towards the forest.

The forest was full of tall pine trees and ferns. We walked around for a few hours. No sign of Covenant. Something then came in over the radio.

"Whoa, this is both awesome and scary!" Cried Tuffnut's voice.

"Watch where you're going, you lunatics!" Snotlout shouted.

They heard a large _boom_ crackle through the radio.

"I'm pretty sure our chances of survival just went down twenty percent." Fishlegs commented.

"Shut it bookworm!" Ruffnut shouted.

_"Yeah, shut it know-it-all." _Barf voiced in a similar manner.

_"Watch it mush-brain,"_ Meatlug threatened, displaying one of the rare times she ever got angry.

_"Hey, don't call my brother mush-brain, mush-brain!" _Belch retaliated.

"We better go find them before they get into even _more_ trouble." Hiccup noted sadly. His shoulders sagging as he turned around to start walking toward the rest of our team. He forgot to turn his radio off before he made his last comment though.

"Hey what is that supposed to mean?" Snotlout questioned. "We don't need your help! Not as long as me and Hookfang are-"

The rest of his transmission remained unheard as Hookfang switched his radio off. Despite what was expected, Hookfang and Snotlout's relationship was shakier than the others. They didn't hate each other, but there were times when one couldn't stand the other. "The one" tended to be Hookfang, and "the other" tended to be Snotlout most of the time. Contrary to belief, Hookfang was much more reasonable than Snotlout was. Which would probably explain how he's survived this long.

"Thank you, Hookfang." I told the AI. "If I have to listen to one of his rants again. I'll rip his tongue out."

_"I'll invade and lock up his armor to make it easier for you." _Stormfly added. Several moments of silence -apart from the sounds of chaos and the twins yells that is- filled the air as we walked back towards the canyon. Until Hiccup broke the silence that is.

"Hookfang, do you not have a problem with that?" He asked awkwardly.

_"No not really."_ He replied. I could imagine him shrugging his shoulders as he said it.

"Uh, guys!" Tuffnut called out. "I think we're going down!"

_CRASH_

* * *

><p>~Hiccup-200's POV~<p>

One hour long run later and we found where the rest of the team was. It wasn't hard. All we had to do was follow the pillar of smoke that rose through the air, and the sounds of absolute chaos.

We peeked over the ridge to see a squadron of Covenant remnants advancing on our team. Five Grunts, three Jackals, and a Brute. They were being wary of the open door at the back of the pelican. Judging from the various corpses and the multicolored blood on the ground, the rest of team weren't going down easily. I nodded to Astrid and Nogard before we spread out.

"Alright Toothless. You know what to do."

_"Got it."_

The others waited for my go. I aimed down the sights of my Battle Rifle. I lined it up with the back of an unsuspecting Jackal's head. I pulled the trigger and the Jackal was killed instanly. Nogard fired his Carbine at the Brute, knocking his helmet off then sending a plasma bolt through it's unprotected head to finish it. Astrid tossed a grenade and used her assault rifle to make quick work of the Grunts.

The rest of the Jackals quickly raised their energy shields to defend, but Toothless sent out a radio frequency burst the disabled them. While the Jackals were shocked and confused about their shields turning off, I finished them off with a few bursts from my Battle Rifle.

We walked down the ridge and took a closer look at the downed Pelican. The ship's hull was riddled with scorch marks and tears in the armor. Smoke rose from one of the wings that had been torn in half. The cockpit's canopy was shattered. We walked around to the back, I looked in through the door and several bullets zoomed last my head. I immediately ducked back around the corner.

"SNOTLOUT! SNOTLOUT! OY, OY, OY!"

"Snotlout, that's my _head_ that you nearly took off."

"Yeah, but I didn't. So what's your point?" He replied as he walked out of the Pelican like nothing happened. He cried out in pain as Astrid twisted his wrist in a death grip.

"His point, is that we're your _allies_," she nearly screamed at him. She let go of his hand and kicked him to the ground. The rest of the team started getting out, the twins making sure to jump on Snotlout's back on their way.

"I knew we shouldn't have let the twins fly." Fishlegs muttered to himself.

"Is anyone hurt?" Snotlout was the only one to raise his hand, still lying face first in mud. "I mean seriously injured, and anyone except Snotlout."

"I'll get you for that Hiccup."

"Well, as long as there are no complaints, let's get back so we can report to Gobber."

* * *

><p>~Ice Canyon~<p>

The Hopeful Puffin had landed an hour ago and repairs were already underway. The scanners had picked up an energy source twenty miles away. We figured that would have to something critical to the ring's ability to function. If we could find out what it was, we might find a way to disable Halo.

I walked down the halls with my helmet under my arm. I had checked for Astrid in her room, but she wasn't there. If she wasn't there, then I knew where to find her. I entered the firing range and my eyes were instantly drawn to her. She was practicing trick-shots with a sniper rifle. The target at the other end of the room had a fist-sized hole punched through the middle.

"I take it you're ready to destroy this ring?" I asked sarcastically as I leaned against the wall. She set the sniper rifle down and took her helmet off. Her golden blonde hair never ceased to mesmerize me as it fell down from being tucked inside her helmet. She leaned against the wall next to me and pushed her bangs behind her ear.

"You have no idea. The sooner this is over the better. What do you think we'll find down there?"

"If we're lucky, a way to shut down if not destroy this ring. Although, I'm a little scarred of what else we might find down there."

"Flood?"

"Yeah. Those things were hard enough to beat back on Berk. Now, we'll be on their home turf."

I looked over as I felt her place her hand on my shoudler. She smiled at me before planting a light kiss on my cheek.

"As long as we have each other, nothing can stop us."

* * *

><p>~Halo Interior Entrance~<p>

We had arrived in our Warthogs less than five minutes ago. The metallic structure stuck through the ice like the horn of an animal. Bright blue lights streamed up towards the tip before launching a bright blue ball of light into the sky. Forerunner markings adorned the walls. I walked up to the holographic control panel for the door.

"Toothless, you think you can get it open?"

_"You bet your socks I can!"_

"Does that mean you and Stormfly are the ones who keep stealing Gobber's socks?" Astrid asked.

"How would two AI steal Gobber's socks?" I asked in return. Toothless, however, replied with an answer I wasn't expecting.

_"Does he still think trolls are doing it?"_

"Um, yes?" I answered with uncertainty.

_"Then I admit nothing."_

One second later the hologram switched from red to green, and the door slid open. We walked inside as the lights on the walls and ceiling lit up. The tall hexagon hallways stretched on for twenty yards before the dropping down a long flight of stairs. At the bottom of the stairs was another closed door.

This one wasn't locked and opened to reveal a dark room. The only light came from six large cylinders filled with murky green water. We stepped into the room with our weapons ready. We hadn't encountered any Covenant Remnants on our way here, which made us all very suspicious.

I jumped back in fright as a giant purple lightbulb dropped down in front of my face. It floated back as the main lights to the room turned on. I looked around to see the rest of my team aiming their weapons at the floating metal ball. Now that the lights were on, I could see the lightbulb looked more like a floating robotic eye. It then spoke to us in a echoing robotic voice.

_"Welcome to Installation 02!"_

* * *

><p><em><strong>So, I probably don't need to say this but this story will contain spoilers for the HTTYD 2 movie. Don't worry they won't happen for a while so you still have time to go and see it. I'm serious, go see it. That is an order!<strong>_

_**Onto other matters, I'm facing a slight dilemma. I don't know what to name the Monitor. I could use one of the characters from the HTTYD series, but even then I don't know who. So I decided that I'll leave it up to you guys. Just let me know in the reviews what name you think it should have. Remember that it doesn't have to be a HTTYD name. **_

_** Speaking of which, for those who do choose a HTTYD name for it: Valka, Drago, and Eret are off limits. I already have plans for them to be different characters who will appear later on. I might accept Alvin the Treacherous or Dagur the Deranged, but I'm thinking of doing a mini-series of short adventures which might involve them. Once again, I'll leave it up to you guys.**_

_**I'm going to work on some of my other stories so that should leave you guys plenty of time to leave your opinions. The sooner the better though.**_

_**As always, please leave a review of what you think of the story so far.**_


	4. Ch 4: 007 Anguished Cure

_**Phew, I'm back! Took me long enough for how small these chapters are. Long story short, life has been busy. Good news though, we're finally getting into the stuff from HTTYD 2 AND Halo 4. On with the story!**_

* * *

><p><strong>Ch 4. 007 Anguished Cure<strong>

* * *

><p>"Greetings Reclaimers! I am so pleased that you have finally arrived," the floating lightbulb exclaimed before floating around to look each of us in the face. I mentally noted that it's voice sounding like a young girl's, aside from the slight echo of course. "Allow me to introduce myself. I am the monitor of this installation, zero-zero-seven Anguished Cure. Those pests have been trying to invade for a few months. I could have handled them myself, but now we can be rid of them even-"<p>

Anguished Cure froze in front of Nogard's face. They both just stared at each other for several seconds. Nogard out of curiosity, and slight anger at the invasion of his personal space. Anguished Cure... I'm not sure why she was staring. It's hard to tell emotions when there isn't a face.

"Intruder!" The monitor's light shifted from purple to crimson red as she sounded the alarm. Everyone in my squad trained their weapons onto the floating ball. I, on the other hand, leapt in between the monitor and Nogard with one hand facing each of them.

"Woah! Woah woah, woah, woah! There's no need for to start shooting. Now let us just calm down and talk things out. Okay?" Nogard reluctantly lowered his weapon, but the monitor remained in danger mode. "Look, I don't know what your previous encounters with the Covenant have been like, but we now have an alliance with the Elites. Nogard here is a good friend of mine. You can trust him."

"If you insist Reclaimer." The monitor's light changed back to purple, but it had more of a reddish tinge to it then it had before. Anguished Cure floated away from Nogard and we followed it into the middle of the room. "As you can see, Installation zero-two is running at optimal efficiency. Although I fear that now the pests have landed this Instillation's security is at risk. The Flood have been kept in containment, but I fear the savage nature of the pests may result in their escape."

"Wait, are you saying that those ugly green squishy things, could get out?" Tuffnut questioned.

"Yes."

Then Snotlout decided to be, well, Snotlout. "Which is exactly why we're going to blow them all up!"

"Snotlout!" Astrid shrieked, and with good reason. We'd read the reports about how 343 Guilty Spark had taken the news about destroying the Halo Ring. For all we knew this monitor could react even worse to the idea.

"Blow up the Flood?" The monitor inquired. Her voice sounded intrigued and curious rather than infuriated. "How do you intend to do that?"

Fishlegs decided to be the one to explain the plan. "Well, the process is rather simple. All we have to do is set off a large explosion that will damage enough of the ring, then all the energy reactors will cause a domino effect that will destroy it."

"Hmm," Anguished Cure hummed. "Or you could use the Ring's self-destruct protocol."

We were all stunned by the monitor's suggestion. We had been expecting anger or violence, but not helpfulness.

"Uh, I thought you monitors were given the task of protecting the Halo Rings?" I questioned.

"Our programming dictates that we do whatever it takes to contain the Flood. This task includes being the caretakers of the Halo Installations. While I can unlock the door to access the self-destruct protocol, I cannot initiate it. Only a Reclaimer such as yourselves can activate it." Anguished Cure replied.

"So you have no problem with us blowing up the Ring?"

"No. In fact, I'm looking forward to it! After all the time I've spent on this Instillation, I can honestly say it gets a little dull. Why? Were you expecting a different reaction?"

"Well, the last monitor our people encounter tried to kill them when they tried to blow up Halo."

"Really? Interesting. Of course, the Forerunners did always say that I was abnormally rambunctious."

"O-okay. So in that case, lead the way, I guess." I said, as Anguished Cure's light turned into a bright purple.

* * *

><p>Anguished Cure led the way through the metallic hallways. The monitor hummed a tune that I was unfamiliar with during our journey. We passed by several Sentries as they ran maintenance on the inner workings of the Ring. The complete journey through the tunnels took almost an hour. Then we reached our destination.<p>

The metal door slid down to reveal a round control room with hologram terminals lining the walls. In the center of the room was a large glowing blue reactor. Four angled metal beam rose from the ground and symmetrically surrounded the reactor. The monitor floated along the ceiling above our heads.

"Now, where was that protocol located?" she asked herself.

"You don't know where it is?" Astrid asked. "You're the monitor. You're supposed to know everything about this Ring."

"I do know!" Anguished Cure shot back. "I've just...misplaced it in my databanks is all."

I raised my hand to gently silence Astrid before she could speak again. "Ugh, guys, upload your AI's into the terminals. Maybe they can help locate this hidden protocol."

We all walked over to different terminals and uploaded our AI's into them. After about ten minutes and five false alarms, Stormfly managed to locate the hidden protocol. While Fishlegs and Anguished Cure tried to activate said protocol, everyone else tried to occupy their time until the job was done. The twins were taking turns seeing who could get on Snotlout's nerves the most. Astrid and Nogard were sparring with their energy weapons. I was leaning against the wall next to a terminal while Toothless continued to fish around inside.

_"Hey Hiccup," _Toothless said, calling my attention.

"Yeah buddy?"

_"I think you should take a look at this."_

I pushed off from the wall and turned to face the terminal. A few seconds later a large sphere was projected in front of me. At first it didn't seem like much, then I noticed that it was covered in intricate mechanical markings. One part of it was a large round iris door. Then a word that Toothless had translated popped up beneath the projection.

_Requiem_

"What am I looking at bud?"

_"Some of the data is corrupted but according to the information stored in this terminal, it's a planet that has been encased in a metal shield. It's located in the Epoloch system, approximately 7230 light years from the Sol system. The shield and everything on the planet appear to be of Forerunner technology."_

"This could be either really good, or really bad."

_"Either way, we can't risk the Covenant remnants reaching it. The file on the planet says that one of their greatest deities resides on the planet."_

"Which one is that?"

_"It says that he goes by the name, **Drago Bludvist**."_

"Interesting..."

"I got it!" Fishlegs exclaimed, throwing his hands into the air. Everyone stopped what they were doing and turned their eyes towards him. "But I was only able to set the timer for two hours."

"Not bad," Anguished Cure complimented, "for a boy."

* * *

><p>~UNSC Hopeful Puffin: one hour later~<p>

Everyone aboard the ship scrambled to get the Hopeful Puffin ready to launch. The monitor, Anguished Cure, floated around the ship and assisted with repairs where she could. After some debate, I had convinced the others that the monitor was friendly. Once the Ring was destroyed, her programming would no longer be in effect and she would be free to help us in other future matters. She had even volunteered to let us access her programming to rewrite it if possible.

Forty-six minutes later and the Hopeful Puffin trembled as it broke out of the Ring's atmosphere. I braced myself on one of the handrails on the ship's bridge. I had gotten the okay from Gobber to launch an expedition to investigate _Requiem_. Astrid and Nogard had accompanied me to the bridge and were each bracing themselves on the technicians chairs.

Before we traveled to Requiem though, we would need to stop at one of the UNSC repair stations to finish repairing the Hopeful Puffin. Not to mention the damages we would receive if we encountered any more Covenant ships. In our current state, we would be lucky if our engines held out long enough to get to Earth. Thankfully the repair station was only half that distance.

As soon as we were clear of the atmosphere, the crew went straight to work on preparing the slipspace jump. A Covenant remnant ship appeared on our sensors, but they were too late. Before their ship could fire it's first blast, we jumped into slipspace. The Halo Ring coincidentally blowing up at the same time we made the jump.

* * *

><p>~UNSC Repair Station Churchill~<p>

It had been several days since our escape from Halo. We had dug into Anguished Cure's cyber-brain and removed any programming that might result in her betraying us. Everyone else was enjoying the limited time that we had on the repair station. I used to be enjoying it, until I got a call from my dad that drastically dampened my spirits. I was currently thinking things over on the command bridge of the Hopeful Puffin, when Astrid walked in.

"So, you just missed another great game of Grifball with the others," she spoke cheerily.

"I've had a lot on my mind recently."

"Hey," she said softly as she stood beside me. "Is something wrong?"

"I had another talk with my dad about promotions," was all I had to say for her to nod in understanding. This wasn't the first time this issue had come up. Technically I was supposed to be a colonel by now, but I had gotten too caught up in hunting the Covenant Remnants to make it official. So I started to explain my problems further by imitating my father.

"He says to me, '**Son, you have become a fine Spartan, and I couldn't be prouder of you.**'"

Then Astrid chipped in with a nasally voice, "_Well thanks dad._"

I just looked at her incredulously, "What? I do not sound like that."

"_Oh yeah, sure you don't_," she continued, gesturing her arms about in a ridiculous fashion.

"And what was that? I don't not move my arms like that," I said, while subconsciously doing similar gestures. Something that Astrid didn't miss.

"You just did!" She said while lightly laughing at me. I even laughed with her for a bit.

I grabbed her right arm while also gently grabbing her chin, forcing her to look me in the face. "Hey, look at me, this is very serious." I told her gently, doing the last part in my fake serious voice. "My dad told me, '**Son, I am getting old for a Spartan. So I think that is about time that I leave Berk in a new general's hands. So I-**"

"He's promoting you to General!" Astrid exclaimed, looking overjoyed. I on the other hand, was not. "Hiccup that's great! You're going to be a General at the age of twenty."

"Easy for you to say. You've always known what you wanted to be, but I don't know if I want to be a General, or take command of Berk." I said depressingly, as I looked out the window and into space. I felt Astrid place a reassuring hand on my shoulder.

"What you're looking for isn't out there, it's in here." She said as she placed a hand over my heart. I looked at her to see her smiling at me, and I smiled back. How in the world had I gotten so lucky? I had the urge to kiss her, but was interrupted by one of the communication technicians.

"Sir, we're receiving an SOS signal."

"Play it on the speakers," I told him. The technician pressed a few buttons, and a female voice spoke over the bridge's speakers.

_**"Mayday Mayday Mayday - this is UNSC FFG201, Forward Unto Dawn requesting immediate evac. Survivors aboard - prioritization code victor zero five dash three dash sierra zero one one seven."**_

I head quickly turned to look at Astrid. Her eyes were wide and her mouth was slightly agape in disbelief. Whatever shock she was going through she quickly recovered from though. She put her game face on as she turned to the technician.

"Where is that distress call coming from?" She ordered. I hadn't seen her so serious since our days in Dragon Training. The technician looked at me for approval of the order and I nodded. Him along with several others immediately went to work on locating the source of the signal. Within minutes we got our answer, but it was one of the last ones that we were expecting.

"Sir, it's coming from those same coordinates that you were planning to investigate earlier."

I didn't need to look at Astrid to know that both our eyes had gone wide at this information. I turned to look at Astrid, and as soon as our eyes met I knew we were thinking the same thing. Astrid got on the comm system and called the rest of our team back aboard the ship. I quickly started giving orders to prepare the ship for launch. The rest of the crew had no problem taking orders from me. I just hoped Gobber would remain oblivious to us taking the ship. If he found out he would undoubtedly nag me about going back to Berk for my promotion like my father had ordered me too.

With the crew working at their quickest, we were ready and detached from the repair station within minutes. Gobber tried to call over the communications system, but I just blocked his call. Everyone scrambled to get into their cryo-chambers while the AI finished making preparations for the slipspace jump. Just before the lid closed on my cryo-chamber, one last thought ran through my head. The ship's name and the prioritization code could only mean one thing.

_"Chief, it's time to bring you home."_

* * *

><p><strong><em>GRRs (Guest Review Responses)-<em>**

**_Name Idea: First of all, thank you for the suggestion. You probably noticed that I didn't use it though. I will have the group rename the monitor later on in the story, but as for the numbering... that's a little tougher to explain. If you look up either 343 Guilty Spark or just the Monitors on the Halo Wiki. It shows that there is actually a system for numbering the Monitors. There's also a pattern for the naming of the monitors, but the wiki does a better job of explaining both of these than I can. Sorry for not being able to use part of your suggestion. Hope your still enjoying the story though._**

**_A/N: So now we're kind of following the HTTYD 2 story a bit more, and it's mixed with the Halo 4 storyline pretty well. Next we will get to see the team's reaction to landing on Requiem and begin their search for John-117._**

**_Also, bonus cookies for anyone who can guess who Anguished Cure's personality is (intended to be) based off of. I'm not sure how well I captured said personality, so feel free to tell me how I did. If you can guess that is._**


	5. Ch 5: Astrid's Past

**Ch 5. Astrid's Past**

* * *

><p>~? ? ?'s POV~<p>

~Location: Unknown~

I woke up with a bright light shining in my face. I quickly raised my arm to block the light as I turned my head away. As my eyes adjusted to the light I couldn't recognize anything in the room I was in. I tried to think back and the last thing I could remember was waking up in my bedroom with a man standing over me. I tried to call out for my mommy and daddy, but the man put something over my mouth and I soon fell back to sleep.

* * *

><p>~Reach: Spartan II Training Program~<p>

"Mommy?" I asked as I sat up. I got off of the bed I was lying on and looked around the room. The bed and the lights were the only things in the room aside from two doors. One was partially opened to reveal a small bathroom inside. The other door remained locked, prevent me from leaving.

I stood in the room and looked around for a way to get out. The lock on the door clicked and the door opened. A man and a woman walked in. As they approached I cautiously backed into a corner, scared for my life. The woman approached me and leaned down closer to me, while the man took out a clipboard and pen.

"Hello. My name is Catherine Halsey. How are you feeling?"

"I just want to go home to my mommy and daddy." I replied as tears started to escape from my eyes.

"You don't have a mom and dad anymore." She said kindly as she placed a hand on either of my shoulders. "I know you may not realize it now, but you're special. And now you're in a place where we will be able to help you become even more special."

I brushed her hands off as I curled up into a ball and started to cry into my knees. "I don't want to be special. I just want my mommy and daddy."

Halsey simply sighed as she stood upright. "You're attitude will have to change if we wish to unlock you're full potential."

The man who accompanied her finished writing some notes before they both left the room. They locked the door behind them but I didn't hear it. I was too busy crying in the corner over being taken from my parents.

* * *

><p>~Five years later~<p>

I stood at attention next to Catherine as we viewed the Spartans training from the observation deck. Seventy five kids trained in several forms of combat in the mud and rain outdoors. While I was allowed to know of their existence, I was forbidden from interacting with the other Spartans due to my private training. It was rare in fact for Catherine to even allow me to see the others. I had only seen them twice before, both while they were doing more training exercises. I, of course, was only allowed to view them from a distance without any actual interaction.

"What do you think?" Catherine asked.

My ice cold eyes never diverted from observing the in-training warriors. My eyes narrowed as I saw one of them helping the other up after beating him down. I saw several of the others following this trainee's example and my glare deepened.

"Weaklings." I responded to Catherine's question coldly. "They don't annihilate their enemy, and to further extent they even help them back up."

"They don't destroy each other, because they see each other as family. The same reason is why they help the other back up." Halsey countered kindly.

"If one can't pick themselves up after taking a simple beating, then that one doesn't deserve to live. The best don't need to rely on anyone."

"Which is why you were chosen for your training. You've changed." She said before muttering to herself. "Although I question if it is for the better."

It was true that my training had changed me. It was intense and required me to do things that other kids my age should never have to do. The result was a completely different person being born. Gone was the innocent little girl who only wanted to hug her mom and dad. Now there was only a steel eyed girl who wanted only one thing: to be the best.

* * *

><p>~One Year Later~<p>

I laid back and took a deep breath as the glass lid of the cryo-chamber sealed over me. As I stared at the ceiling above and waited for the cryo-sleep to take over, I couldn't help but wonder where I had gone wrong. Catherine had just suddenly decided to cancel my training and put me on ice. I had followed every order, completed every objective I was given...

So where had I failed?

* * *

><p>~Twenty-Six Years Later~<p>

I sat on the edge of my bed as I starred at the new scars I had from the augmentation surgery. They had finally woken me up out of cryo-sleep. Originally, I wasn't due to have my augmentations until I was fourteen years old, but due to advances made while I was asleep they could perform the operation safely with me at the age of twelve. I was overjoyed at the news even though I kept my outward expression as a subtle smile. Those feelings would decrease once the actual procedure started.

They had laid me on the surgical table and put me under, telling me that I wouldn't feel anything.

They were all big, fat liars.

The pain had been excruciating. Trapped inside the darkness of my imagination, my mind subconsciously tried to envision what was the cause of the pain. None of the pictures were pretty. My mind felt like it was made of glass, and was constantly being shattered with a hammer. If it weren't for the superhuman abilities that were gained because of it, they could have used this surgery as an effective torture method on enemy prisoners.

When I had woken up from the surgery, the first thing I did was punch the nearest doctor into a wall. Immediately several armed guards swarmed the room and leveled their battle rifles at me. After calming down from my outburst, they escorted me to my quarters for recovery and to await further instructions.

When I got to my quarters I opened the closet doors to find a Mjonir underarmor suit hanging there. It was all black with a name tag printed on the left of the chest and on the shoulders. It was different from the name and number that I had orignaially. The new ID read: Astrid-201

I quickly donned the new suit and waited for the orders to come through. Sure enough, less than an hour later, the orders finally came. I was to depart from the base immediately and join up with another Spartan for training in the field. The corporal delivering the news backed away in fear as I scowled when he told me the name of the Spartan. It was one that I recognized from the few times Catherine would let me observe the other Spartans training.

Master Chief John-117

* * *

><p>Apparently the 'do-gooder' John had made quite the name for himself after graduating from Catherine's exclusive program. Everyone aboard the <em>Column of Spring<em> held respect for him. As I followed the vessel's second in command down the halls in my Mark V Mjonir armor, I could see the intimidated faces of all the personnel that I passed by.

_They should be scared_, I thought to myself. My six years of secluded, off the books, training didn't include training my social skills. So I fell back on the one thing I knew they all had for me: fear.

The vessel's second in command stopped outside one of the crew quarter doors and knocked on it. The door opened to reveal my new mentor clad in his bulky green armor. The golden visor hid the gaze that he was sending the two of us. I could instantly tell when his line of vision shifted to me. A bead of sweat broke out on the second-in-command's head as his eyes couldn't stay focused on either of us. He quickly took his leave as I stared down my new mentor. As soon as he was out of earshot I spoke for the first time since arriving on the vessel.

"I take it Catherine alerted you to why I'm here."

John simply stepped aside to allow entry into his quarters. I stepped in to the room that was a simple copy and paste of all the other crew quarters on the ship. He closed the door behind me and we turned to address each other.

"I know why you're here, but I don't know why Halsey would want me to mentor a Three."

"Wrong. I'm a generation Two Spartan, just like you."

John remained silent for a few seconds before replying, "Prove it."

"Oly Oly Oxen Free."

He remained quiet, my guess is from shock, before he started questioning me.

"How do you know that code?"

"Like I said, I'm a generation Two. Catherine entrusted me with the secret to show that the rest of you could trust me in case we ever met in the field."

"I knew every single one of the Spartans I was trained with. You are not one of them."

"Catherine secluded me from the rest of you for special training. I was only allowed to observe your group's training a handful of times. Then she froze me in a cryo-chamber twenty-six years ago. She released me for my augmentations only a few weeks ago."

"So why would they pair you with me?"

"No idea. I was trained to be a loner." I responded as I folded my arms over my chest. "My only guess is that they determined actual experience to be the next step in training. Why they think I need a babysitter is beyond me."

_"The real life experience would be reasonable, especially if she was subjected to specialized training. As for having John look after you, that attitude of your's might be part of the problem,"_ a disembodied feminine voice spoke up.

"Who was that?"

"That would be Cortana."

_"I'll also be accompanying you two on whatever grand adventure we go on next."_

"As long as she doesn't get my way, there won't be any problems. Same goes for you _John_." I spat at them before leaving to return to my quarters.

* * *

><p>-Draco III-<p>

The plasma bolts of enemy weaponry zoomed past our heads as enemy artillery collided with the ground around us. The explosions shot dirt up into the air as we pushed our way forward. We were currently pushing forward to take an enemy base that had been set up. I kept charging ahead while John followed close behind. His and Cortana's constant calls to wait up for them were starting to grate on my mind.

I leapt over the makeshift barricade and into the enemy trenches, crushing a Jackal's head against the wall with my boot. I tossed a primed grenade to my left while firing to the right with my assault rifle. The frag grenade went off behind me, reducing my chances of shot from behind. I shot several Grunts before turning a one-eighty to shoot an elite as it turned the corner. I shot several rounds into his chest at the same time that John blasted it in the head with his battle rifle.

_"I'm aware that you can take care of yourself Astrid, but would it kill you to give us a heads up."_ Cortana reprimanded as John jumped into the trench while I walked past them.

"I didn't ask you to come along with me," I shot back. "Besides, I don't see John complaining."

_"John, don't you have anything to say about this?"_

"We're Spartans. Charging headfirst is how we normally handle things unless the situation demands for stealth. However, we are still going to be joining up with the rest of Blue Team in the center of the base."

I said nothing as we entered the base's back entrance. The rest of our forces were forcing their way through the front entrance. We were using their attack as a distraction to attack from the rear. We would then meet up inside the base and plan the next phase of our attack there.

After fighting our way through several more Covenant who were unfortunate enough to be straggling behind. We soon made it to the rendezvous point within the base and waited to join up with the rest of Blue Team. As we waited, John uploaded Cortana into the base's computer system to get a record of it's layout. Within several minutes we were joined by the four Spartan fire team, led by John's friend Kelly-087.

"Great, fast as I am and you still managed to beat me here John." Kelly greeted as she entered the room.

"Not everything is a race Kelly."

"Maybe, but coming up with an attack plan is. So let's get to it."

"Right, Cortana."

_"Alright, the enemy base has three layers to it. We've currently cleared out the middle layer, and are now just need to clear the bottom and the top. The bottom layer contains their power generators and weapons armory. The top has a communications array that is in contact with the rest of the bases on the planet as well as with some of their ships in orbit. I wish I could tell but they're blocking the scanners and preventing me from telling how many soldiers are up there._

_A well placed charge will detonate the munitions in the basement and if we synchronized that with a overcharge in their main power supply, we should be able to blast the place sky high._

_Remember though, the Covenant are undoubtedly calling for reinforcements, and our Pelican out of here leaves in twenty-five minutes."_

I spoke up before anyone else could, "I'll head into the basement and detonate the base."

"Astrid-" John tried to interupt, but I started walking towards the exit before he could stop me.

"I'll need the rest of you to keep the Covenant forces on the top floor occupied. When I give the signal you guys need to clear out as fast as you can."

"Well, she sure is sweet," Kelly cynically remarked. "I'm almost jealous that I wasn't made her mentor."

I wasn't sure if she knew I could hear what she was saying over the comms, but I doubted that she would care either way.

"Not funny Kelly. She's been isolated during her entire training. She just needs to adjust to being part of a team."

"Adjust isn't the word I would use. That kid needs a complete attitude reboot."

"Take it easy on her. Even after all we went through during training we still had each other, she didn't have anyone."

_"So what's the real plan Chief?"_ Cortana asked.

"We follow Astrid's plan for now. Kelly, you and your team run interference on that upper floor. Cortana and I will back up Astrid and set the charges below."

* * *

><p>Fifteen minutes later and we finished setting the charges on the ammunition supply. Now we just had to overcharge the power unit. We had just finished when complications arose.<p>

"John, Astrid, we've got a situation up here." Kelly's voice shouted over the radio.

"What is it Kelly?"

"The Covenant ambushed us, they must have had reinforcements hiding close by because we just got flanked by them. We're pinned down and could use some support."

I turned off my radio so that Kelly couldn't hear me. "These charges are going to blow in ten minutes and the Pelican leaves at the same time. We don't have time to waste rescuing them." I started to walked towards the way out, but John grabbed me by the arm.

"We **do not** leave people behind."

I ripped my arm out of his grip before shooting back, "If they're not strong enough to get themselves out of their mess, then they should be left behind!"

Chief remained silent for a second before responding. "Is that what you think?"

"That's what I know! We're Spartans! We're meant to be stronger, faster, and all around better than any other soldiers alive. We are meant to do things no other soldier can do. If we can't accomplish something, then that means we're failures."

"Leaving them behind would make us failures," he replied.

"Our mission is to destroy this base, not rescue them."

"Fine. Go to the Pelican if you want, but I'm going to help Kelly and the others."

"You want to make them your problem, then that's perfectly fine with me." I told him as I started to walk towards the exit. As I left the base, John told me one last thing. It was actually rather surprising. Not because of what he said, but because it hurt.

"You may be from the same generation, but you are most certainly _not_ one of us."

* * *

><p><strong><em>I'm sorry for the long wait everyone, but my free time was limited and admittedly it was spent doing more reading than writing. <em>**

**_Anyway, I should let you guys know that quite a bit of the stuff is based on info I found on the Halo wiki, and even then it might not be completely accurate to the Halo universe. While I'm a Halo fan, most of my knowledge comes from the games and not much else, so if there are any diehard fanatics, please forgive any inconsistencies. I hope I portrayed the characters accurately, but you guys are probably better judges than I am._**

**_As always, please feel free to leave a review. They really do help._**

**_Happy Halloween!_**


	6. Ch 6: Requiem

**Ch 6. Requiem**

* * *

><p>~Hiccup-200's POV~<p>

I've never liked cryo-sleep. Well, to be more specific I've never liked waking up from cryo-sleep. Most people don't have a problem with it but I've always had a negative reaction to it, usually in the form of losing whatever I had to eat before sleep. Which meant this time was partially digested pancakes, orange juice, and an apple. _Yaaay_.

As soon as I got out of the cryo-tube I leaned over the waste disposal unit and tossed the contents of my stomach into it. As soon as I finished I went to my room to grab a bottle of water to get the taste out of my mouth. No sooner had I finished than a bright orange laser penetrated the room and swept across it. As soon as it finished, the alarms went off and an orange flashing light lit up my room. I grabbed my helmet and put it on as I ran into the hallway and up to the bridge.

I got to the bridge to find Astrid taking control of things in my absence, she stood at the front and couldn't take her eyes off the sight out the forward window. She was leaning on the guard rail with her helmet lying next to her right foot. I knew she was scowling at the planet we had just arrived at. Requiem.

Just like the file Toothless had looked up said, the entire thing was surrounded by a metal shield. Had I not known that it was just a shield, I would have assumed the planet itself was constructed of metal.

"Commander on deck!" shouted the communications officer as he noticed my presence. Everyone ceased what they were doing and stood at attention, everyone except Astrid that is. She didn't move a centimeter as she continued to scowl at Requiem. That was when I knew she had gone into her serious mode.

"At ease." I told them as I walked to stand next to Astrid, taking off my helmet in the process. "What happened?"

"That thing shot out some wide orange beam and scanned us. I had everyone go code red in anticipation of an attack, but the planet has kept dark for now."

As I continued to observed the planet as we approached, I noticed that we might have one slight problem.

"Any idea how we're supposed to get inside of that thing?"

"No, but there has to be some way inside. The signal from the Pillar of Autumn is coming from _inside_ the planet."

It was then that I noticed an odd design in the metal. A large circle with large triangles that reached the center of it. I wondered if it could be a doorway into the shields interior.

I was interrupted by my thoughts as another orange scanning beam was emitted by the planet and swept across the ship. When it was finished, a strange orange symbol hovered above the planet shield. It was a circle around a hexagon with a line running horizontally through the center of it and a short a line above the top side of the hexagon. The symbol disappeared and the triangles began to recede.

White light shone through the widening hole, confirming my theory that it was a doorway to the planet. The warning alarms started to blare as the Hopeful Puffin began to shake.

"What's going on?"

"We're being sucked in by a gravity well." One of the technicians responded. The first thing that ran through my head was that this was a trap.

"Can you get us through in one piece?"

"We'll try our best, but no guarantees."

"Corporal, send out a distress call to let them know of our situation." Knowing my dad, he's probably right on our trail and he needs to know about the gravity well. If he rushed in head first like I know he would, there a good chance he'll get caught as well.

As we got closer to the opening I had to shield my eyes from the blinding white light that was pouring through. Our ship had passed through the opening before the light became bearable for our eyes. I lowered my arms and looked around at the scenery before us. Several advanced tech columns ascended into the sky as they hovered over some sort of underground facility. The valleys were overgrown with lush green grass as mountains covered in fog rose above them. Past the mountains I could see the land turn into a moist jungle, and beyond that an icy mountain rose into the air. It was covered in snow with large icy spikes pointing out in all directions.

The only word I could use to describe it was, "Woah..."

"Sir our scanners have found the remains of the Forward Unto Dawn, along with several demolished Covenant cruisers."

"Any life signs?"

"No sir. Gah!"

I looked around as all the technicians threw off their headset as a high pitched screech filled the radios and screamed through the ship's radio system. Astrid and I clasped our hands around our ears to keep our brains from shattering. All of the ship's normally blue screens turned orange as the ship started to fly itself in a descent towards the jungle. While the technicians tried to regain control of the systems, I grabbed the radio in the desperate hope that whatever had taken the ship had left it alone.

"Mayday, mayday. This is the captain of the UNSC Hopeful Puffin. An unknown entity has seized our ship and taken control. We are without power and on a collision course with the Forerunner planet Requiem."

I could see the ground quickly approaching as the ship was pulled into the center of the jungle. I ordered everyone to brace for impact right before we crashed into the ground. The ship shook violently as we skidded to a halt. After we stopped I asked if everyone was alright. With no severe injuries reported, I ordered the technicians to find out what it would take for us to get flying again while we secured the area we were staying in.

* * *

><p>~Hiccup's workshop~<p>

"Alright Hiccup, what did you want me down here for?" Astrid complained as we entered the room where I did all of my inventing.

"To give you one of these." I said as I walked over to a table and picked up a jetpack. The main body of it was a box with a rounded top and had two thrusters on the lower sides.

"To be honest, I was expecting you to have something that _hasn't_ already been invented."

"_Yes_, but these are different. Normally jetpacks are controlled manually via the pilot. While it can still give you an advantage in a fight, the movement isn't very smooth. These, however, are linked up to our armor so our AI's can control them while we can focus on fighting."

Astrid hummed in response and I could tell that there was a small smile behind her helmet.

* * *

><p>~Hopeful Puffin hangar~<p>

"Alligator squad, you guys will go to sector A. Snotlout, you go with Coyote squad to sector D. Zebra squad, inspect sector F. Ruff and Tuff, you go with Raccoon squad to sector G. Robin squad will go to sector H. Fishlegs, go with Lion squad to sector E. Crimson squad to sector C. Astrid, Nogard, and I will lead Fox squad to inspect sector B. Any questions?" I looked around at all the soldier I had gathered to the hangar. Every one of them was prepped and ready to go. I couldn't see an ounce of fear in any of their eyes. "Then let's move out!"

* * *

><p>~Sector B: thirty minutes later~<p>

I could see droplets of water forming on my armor from all the moisture in the air. The jungle was dead silent. I know that animals go silent when predators are nearby, but I didn't even know if there were any animals on this planet. I kept my rifle at the ready, half-expecting a Covenant soldier to leap out and start shooting at us.

I looked over to Astrid to see her wearing one of the new jetpacks I had been working on. The only two issues with them was that it limited the amount of weapons that could carry, causing Astrid to leave her Spartan laser behind (much to her disdain). The second issue was that the locking mechanism wasn't foolproof, so it could get knocked off by a heavy impact.

The silence was torn apart by a sound I recognized as a Covenant carbine being fired. This was immediately followed by a chorus of other plasma based weaponry. We grouped up and followed the sounds to just past a ridge. Climbing up the ridge, we peeked over a large root and saw a squadron of Covenant forces engaging some kind of weird cybernetic life forms.

From where I was I could see three types of robots fighting the Covenant, all with glowing neon orange eyes and markings. There were these small four-legged robots that crawled and leapt like wild cats. Then there were these flying robots, with a humanoid head and two circular wings keeping it aloft. Lastly, there were a couple of bipedal robots with large bodies, an armored head, and two weaponized arms along with two very short arms.

"They must be Forerunner." Nogard noted as one of the bipedal robots blasted a jackal's head off.

"This is the first time we've ever encountered Forerunner AI outside from the Sentries and the Monitors." Astrid commented.

I then threw a question, "Do you guys think they'll be friendly?"

Toothless was kind enough to answer, _"I wouldn't count on it. We may have had a stroke of luck with Anguished Cure, but considering all of our interactions with anything Forerunner in the past, I predict that they'll try to kill us once we're spotted."_

I heard the sound of an energy sword cutting through metal followed by the sound of an electrical explosion. I looked to my right to see Nogard with his energy swords drawn, and one of the cat-like machine dissolving into bright orange rectangles of energy. I looked back to see one of the bipedal machines had turned to look directly at us.

"Oh dear."

The bipedal machine then disappeared into a miniature portal. One of our soldiers got blasted in the head from behind. We all turned to see the bipedal had teleported behind us, we scattered before it could pick off anymore of us. I fired several bursts from my battle rifle, but the bullets were stopped by some kind of energy shield.

_"That thing's shields are similar in function to your own. Overwhelm it with enough firepower and the shield will short out,"_ Stormfly informed us.

I took aim for it's head, but before I could pull the trigger, I was distracted by something bright blue landing next to the tree trunk next to me.

"Plasma grenade!" I shouted before diving out of the blast zone. I looked back to the tree root we had originally taken cover behind to see an Elite leap onto it before firing it's storm rifle at an unfortunate soldier. The elite was soon followed by several grunts and jackals.

"You guys take care of the Covenant," Astrid ordered. "I'll take care of the Forerunner tech."

Knowing there wasn't anything I could say to change Astrid's mind, I turned my focus towards the Covenant forces. The Elite had drawn his own energy sword and was engaging Nogard in one on one combat. I saw the jackals raise their shield and quickly had Toothless send an energy burst through the radio on the same frequency as their shields. Within seconds all their energy shields powered off, leaving them wide open for attack.

I took a glance back towards Astrid to see her engaging the enemy as a whirling blue portal appeared to her right. I saw the bipedal android lose it's energy shield before teleporting again. The machine reappeared behind Astrid and tackled her into the portal.

"Astrid!"

I made an attempt to jump through the portal after her, but it disappeared as I was inches away. My face met the dirt as I impacted with the ground. Then I looked up to see a depressing sight. More Covenant reinforcements.

I got up and took aim, just as an energy blast tore through a Jackal's head. I looked and standing in the tree tops was several of the cybernetic Forerunner warriors staring down at us. There was something different about them though, they were blue.

I heard a rustling in the branches above me and looked to see a sight I hadn't expected. An Elite with grayish brown and red armor leapt out of the trees along with a Spartan wearing brown Mk IV Mjolnir armor with light blue detailing. The Elite pulled out, what I guessed was a Forerunner shotgun based on the shape and how it fired a spread shot of concentrated energy, and began taking out the enemy forces. The Spartan pulled out a staff with blue hard light blades on both ends of it and decimated several Jackals before beheading the Elite commander.

Finding themselves outmatched and without a leader, the rest of the Covenant quickly turned to retreat. I looked around to see the lifeless bodies of my comrades around me. Outside of me and Nogard, only one of the soldiers survived. I turned to him and ordered him back to the ship to report what happened. As he left, I heard movement above me and looked to see the blue Forerunner mechs leaving. I turned and saw the Spartan still standing over the body of the Elite commander.

I heard an energy blast behind me. The Spartan and I turned to see the brown and red armored Elite trying to shoot Nogard. Nogard dodged another shotgun blast thanks to his genetic enhancements. I then ran forward and got in between the two.

"Heyheyhey hey. Hold it, he's with me. We are not your enemy."

The Elite just stared at me with it's yellow eyes before turning to the Spartan who had his/her head tilted to the side. The Spartan approached me and looked up and down my armor before turning to Nogard and doing the same to him.

_"Hiccup, I don't like the way those two are staring at us."_ Toothless noted inside my helmet. I didn't feel the need to respond since the feeling was mutual.

The Spartan raised his/her staff and pointed it towards us. Three seconds later, two portals appeared behind us and several Forerunner robots leapt out before grabbing hold of us and dragging us into the portals.

* * *

><p>~Unknown~<p>

We exited out of the portals and into an low lit cavern. The Forerunner AIs released us and then they and several others of their kind surrounded us. The Spartan and Elite entered through the portals behind us before said portal disappeared. The Spartan walked in front of us as it spun the staff above it's head before hitting one end against the ground, resulting in a _clack_ echoing off the walls. On cue, all the neon blue lights on the Forerunner AI's glowed brighter, lighting up the room around us. I could see that all the walls were Forerunner tech that had somehow become encased in ice.

"What is your business on this planet?" The Spartan, which I could now identify as a woman, questioned.

"We received a distress call from a friend of ours and we came to rescue him. We don't mean you any harm." The Spartan just paced back and forth as I tried to reason with her. "Look, my name is Captain Hiccup-two hund-"

"Hiccup!" the Spartan said in shocked whisper as she stopped pacing and spun to face me. "Take off your helmet."

Confused as I was about what was going on, I decided that no harm would come from doing as told and took my helmet off. As soon as I did so, the Spartan walked closer and grabbed my face to examine it. She lifted up my chin, then gasped before backing away and taking off her helmet. Chestnut brown hair fell out of the helmet and a face with grass green eyes looked at me in shock before whispering.

"Impossible."

Now things were getting a little too weird for me, and I have had my fair share of wierd. So I decided to ask the first question that popped into my head. _How come this person seems to know me, but I have absolutely no memory of her?_

"Uh, should I know you?" Little did I know that asking that question would bring about the biggest shock of my life.

"No," she replied depressingly. "You were just a babe," she then looked me in the eye, "but a _mother_ never forgets."
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**Ch 7. Reunion**

* * *

><p>~Astrid-201's POV~<p>

~Location: Unknown~

The over-glorified trash can tackled me through some strange portal and we both emerged into the central cavern of a volcano. We fell off the side of a small cliff and landed on a smaller one above a lake of lava. The impact knocked my jetpack loose and it flew off land on a ledge across the lake.

I rolled out of the Forerunner's grasp and drew my energy axe. In one swift stroke I sliced his leg off as he was getting up. It's metallic head split open to reveal an orange skull roaring in rage. In the middle of its outcry I embedded my axe through the skull and into its body. The area around the injury glowed bright orange before it started to disintegrate into embers of orange light. The burning effect spread until the Forerunner sentries entire body had turned into particles of data.

_"Astrid, if you touch one of those data packets I should be able to retrieve some information from it."_

I reached out and grabbed one of the data packets and it was absorbed into my armor.

_"Interesting, it would seem that while they have Forerunner design, these things aren't actual Forerunners."_

"Well then what are they?"

_"Promethean Knights."_

Just then a portal appeared behind me and two more Knights jumped out from it and caught me off guard. One Knight activated his hard light sword and slashed at me. The impact from the blade took all of my shield power and knocked me back over the edge of the ledge. I grabbed onto a rock that stuck out from the cliff and my body swung into the rock wall. I looked up to see the two Knights staring down at me. Their attention was drawn away by a barrage of bullets hitting them from behind.

Unable to get any grip to haul myself up, I was forced to listen to the battle that was taking place above me. I heard one high pitched cybernetic screech which indicated the death of one of the Knights. After several more seconds of gunfire, I heard the sound of a heavy armored boot kicking metal and watched the second Knight fly over the edge of the cliff and into the lava below.

"Need a hand." Came a gruff voice from above that was all too familiar.

My head swung around and I nearly let go from the shock of seeing a familiar green helmet with a gold visor. I reached up with my other hand and grabbed hold of his outstretched arm. He hauled me up as I got over the shock of being suddenly reunited with my father figure and former mentor.

"Chief," I said in disbelief.

"Yeah," he said as he looked me over. "Do I know you?"

"I guess it has been a couple of years." I said as I took my helmet off.

"Astrid?" He questioned as I replied with a small smile and a nod. "What are you doing here?"

"Searching for you. We got your distress signal from the _Forward unto Dawn_ and got here as fast as we could."

'"You got our distress call all the way from Berk?"' The voice of Cortana asked through my helmet.

_"No, since the end of the war our squad has been tasked with hunting down and eliminating the Covenant remnants. We were at a repair station when we received the beacon."_

"Whose you're friend?" Chief asked.

I held up my wrist and projected the dragon avatar of my personal AI. "This is Stormfly. My personal AI companion. Everyone in my squad has one. We were given them to test how well they improve our combat effectiveness. The program was modeled after how well you and Cortana work with each other."

Cortana transferred her data into my suit and projected herself next to Stormfly.

_"Impressive. The design of the AI is certainly interesting. Normally they would give them a human design to make interaction less awkward. I will admit though, I think it suits you."_

"We were given the liberty to design their appearance ourselves."

"So where is the rest of your squad?"

"Our ship crashed so we had to split up to clear the area around us. We got attacked by those Promethean things and I got tackled through a portal. That's how I wound up here. Wherever here is. Speaking of which, how did you two find us?"

_"That's a little harder to explain. Something on this planet used our the distress signal to lure your ship in. We were trying to find a way to shut it off when we picked up your signal and found those Knights."_

"That reminds me. I need to grab my jetpack. It might come in handy."

We proceeded to navigate our way up to the ledge my jetpack was on as Chief and Cortana recapped their adventures on Requiem.

_"So Astrid. Got any boys in your life?"_ Cortana inquired, causing me to blush which was thankfully hidden by my helmet.

"Well... I do have a boyfriend." I admitted.

_"Really, anyone we know?"_

"Um, you remember when I told you about Hiccup?"

"Isn't he the one you said was a disaster waiting to happen?"

"Yes, it's him." Chief stopped in his tracks and stared at me. "What?"

"You're going out with _'the worst Spartan in history'_?"

"Well, he changed. And he's a really sweet guy."

"It would seem he isn't the only one to change."

That statement caused me to pause briefly. I was almost going to retort resentment at the statement, but as I looked back on who I had once been I realized that I had changed. I still had a competitive streak in me, but my standards and harshness had been lowered.

We reached the ledge my jetpack was stuck on and I quickly retrieved it.

"So, now where do we go?" I questioned.

"Our best bet would be returning to your ship. From there we can-"

_"Hold up Chief,"_ Cortana interrupted._ "Oh no. Whatever was manipulating our SOS beacon has started up again, and it's using the distress call from Astrid's ship this time."_

_'Mayday, mayday. This is the captain of the UNSC Hopeful Puffin. An unknown entity has seized our ship and taken control. We are without power and on a collision course the the Forerunner planet Requiem.'_

There was a slight pause after the message had been played.

"_Hopeful Puffin?_" Chief and Cortana asked simultaneously.

"**We didn't name it!**" Both Stormfly and I countered defensively.

_"The obvious decline in the quality of ship names aside, I think I can open a portal that can get us a step closer to whatever is broadcasting it."_ Cortana said right before a new portal opened before us. Chief and I looked at each other.

"After you." He gestured. With a nod I got my dual SMG's ready and dove into the portal.

* * *

><p>~Hiccup-200's POV~<p>

~Unknown~

"Wait, hold up, you're my mother!" I shouted as I followed her through a series of strange tunnels.

"Hurry up, this way." She called back as she swiftly traveled across the terrain.

"What, no! That is not something that you can just drop on me like that. I'd like an explanation. Have you been here all this time? I mean, everyone thinks you got shot down into the depths of space. Everyone thinks you're...dead."

We stepped into a gigantic cavern that with a high ceiling of ice, walls of Forerunner technology, and layers of green nature. In the center was a strange metal podium with Forerunner tech floating above it. All around the cavern were the blue Forerunner cybernetics that we had seen earlier. I looked at Nogard and could see an expression of awe that was the Nightfury equivalent to mine.

_"Amazing."_ Toothless remarked.

"This," I started saying as I turned back to my mom who was standing by the other Elite. "This is where you've been all this time?" She just gave me a smile and a nod. "But-but how?"

Her expression saddened as recalled the sorrowful memory of how she was separated from her family.

"You were only a few months old, and we had just been transferred to Berk. As we were about to make the slip-space jump, we were set upon by a Covenant ship. I was prepared to do whatever it took to protect my family, even if your father didn't agree. Our fighters managed to stall the Covenant long enough for the ship begin the jump. I was to be the last one to land right before the jump when my ship was struck. I still had enough control to take out my attacker's Banshee, but it was too late. The ship made the jump and both of our fighters were caught in it. I lost consciousness from the turbulence and when I awoke, I was here."

"And your friend," I said indicating the Elite.

"Cloudjumper, here banged his head and had amnesia for the longest time. He actually found me scavenging through my supplies. When we realized each other's presence we both drew our weapons. But neither of us could fire. We looked at one another and saw the same thing in our eyes. The desire to survive. No longer bound to either side of the war, we worked together to live on this world."

"Okay, he _had_ amnesia?" I questioned wondering how this played in. Then Cloudjumper spoke up for the first time.

"I regained my memories after much time with Valka on this planet. If anything the amnesia saved her life, if I still had my previous convictions upon meeting her I wouldn't have hesitated to kill her. After becoming friends with her though, none of that mattered once my memories did return."

_"Why does she still call you Cloudjumper?"_ Toothless inquired.

"The amnesia caused me to forget my old name, so she gave me a new one. After being called by it for so long it seemed unreasonable to go back to my old one."

"Of course," my mom chimed in, "it would seem that I'm not the only one who made friends with the enemy."

Nogard and I both looked at each other.

"Trust me mom, we have a LOT to catch you two up on."

* * *

><p><em><strong>Well, that took me longer than I thought but it is finally out. Please feel free to leave a review telling me what you thought. And speaking of reviews...<strong>_

_**Guest review response:**_

_**Guest: I would like a little more reason as to why I should contact a complete stranger and ask about a long comment they got from a guest reviewer. Other than that, I'm glad that you're enjoying the story. I can't guarantee how quickly it will get done. My job and college work use up the majority of my free time. **_

* * *

><p><em><strong>Also, I just have to say this. Jurassic World is AMAZING! Any and all people who haven't seen it, must go see it now. It's the best movie of the summer, yes better than Age of Ultron. <strong>__**It's practically a Jurassic Park HTTYD crossover, and is EPIC! Raptor squad forever!**_


End file.
